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NOTES: 
ALLEN’S: THOUGHTS 
ATALICS) 


[eLAH] 
CPLASHBACK VOICES? 


* INDICATES. SCENE 
CHANGE 


RIZA LOOKED AT HIM, 


"I WAS ABLE TO CARE FOR HIM, SO THAVE NO REGRETS, 
T PLANNED TO ACCEPT HIS DEATH IN THE BEGINNING, SUT..." 


"RIZAL" 

A MAN'S LOUD VOICE RESOUNDED THROUGHOUT THE CEM- 

ETERY, 

THE SOUND OF HEAVY FOOTSTEPS COMING THEIR WAY W- 

BPNEO THEM OF THE APPROACH OF A FAT, MIOOLE-AGED 
AN, 

"DOCTOR," 


RIZA REGARDED THE MAN WITH SURPRISE, APPARENTLY, TH- 
EY WERE ACQUAINTANCES. 


A MUSTACHED MAN DRESSED IN A_WELL-TAILORED 
BUSINESS SLIT AND A PERFECTLY TIED NECK-TIE. I SEE, HE'S 
A POCTOR. 

"TVE BEEN LOOKING FOR YOU! SO YOU WERE HERE AFTER 
ALL." 

THE DOCTOR GAVE RIZA A SMILE AS HE ROUGHLY PANTEO 
FOR BREATH, 


"I WAS WORRIED! WHEN I CAME TO VISIT YOUR HOME, YOU 
WEREN'T THERE," 


THE DOCTOR WAS SWEATING PROFUSELY; HE MUST HAVE OLIN 
ALL THE WAY TO THE CEMETERY. 


"I'M SORRY..." 


"NO, IT’S ALL RIGHT, AS LONG AS YOU'RE SAFE. HMM? WHO 
ARE YOUP" 
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THE DOCTOR TURNED HIS EYES TOWARDS ALLEN. 

"U-LIM, HE'S A NEW MONK WHO'S JUST ARRIVED HERE." 
"I/M ALLEN WALKER." 

ALLEN BOWED HIS HEAD AT HIM. 

"A MONK, EH..? YOU'RE VERY YOLING." 

THE DOCTOR REGARDED HIM WITH FAINT SLIRPRISE. 

"I WAS WORRIED ABOLT RIZA-SAN, SO I SPOKE TO HER." 
"I SEE. WELL, SHE IS FEELING HEART-SICK AT THE MOMENT. 
SHE'S RECEIVING COUNSELING AT MY PLACE. IT THANK YOU 
FOR YOUR CONCERN, BUT I'VE TAKEN THE RESPONSIBILITY 
UPON MYSELF TO BRING HER BACK TO HER FEET..." 

THE OOCTOR GENTLY LAID A HAND ON PIZA’S SHOLLOER. 


"IZA, LET'S GET YOU HOME. HE WON'T COME BACK EVEN 
IF YOU STAY HERE." 


"..OOCTOR, I'VE BEEN MEANING TO TALK TO YOU ABOUT 
THAT..." 
"WHAT A HAGGARD FACE, HAVE YOU BEEN CRYING ALL 


THIS TIMED YOU SHOULD REST FOR TODAY; YOU CAN TELL 
ME ALL ABOUT IT TOMORROW, OKAY?" 
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RIZA, NODDED HER HEAD TIMIOLY. 
"WELL, ALLEN-SAN, PLEASE EXCUSE US." 


THE DOCTOR LIFTED HIS HAT LIGHTLY IN SALUTE, BESIDE 
HIM, RIZA BOWED HER HEAD. 


"I'M SORRY FOR MAKING YOU worry." 


"OH NO, NOT AT ALL, I'LL BE HAPPY TO LISTEN TO WHAT- 
EVER YOU WANT TO TALK ABOUT. PLEASE STOP BY THE 
CHURCH AT ANY TIME.” 


ALLEN STOOD IN HIS SPOT, GAZING AT THE TWO AS THEY 
WALKED OUT OF THE CEMETERY. 


* 


THE NEXT MORNING, ALLEN LEFT THE CHURCH, 


"HAVE A SAFE TRIP! MAKE SURE TO GIVE HER THOSE FLO- 
wees!" 


ALLEN RESPONDED By WAVING THE BOLIQUET IN HIS HAND 
AT THE EQUALLY WAVING BARBA, 


SINCE LAST NIGHT, HE COLILON’T HELP BUT WORRY ABOLIT 
RIZA, 


THE WOMAN HAD WATCHED OVER HER SWEETHEART AND 
WAS DESPERATE TO ACCEPT HIS DEATH. ALTHOUGH THAT 
APPEARED COURAGEOUS OF HER, IT WAS ALSO HEARTBR- 
EAKING, 


IF THERE WAS ANYTHING HE COULD DO TO EASE HER 
HEART... 
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THE DOCTOR CAME TO MIND, 


RIZA HAS A SPECIALIST FOR THIS, THIS MIGHT NOT 
BE THE KINO OF POLE IM CUT OUT TO PLAY, BUT I REA- 
LLY CANT LEAVE HE ALONE. 


LAST NIGHT, WHEN HE TOLO MOTHER THIS, SHE GRINNED 
ANDO GAVE HIM RIZA’S HOME ADDRESS. 


"THAT MEDOLESOME BRAT." IS WHAT SHE'S PROB- 
ABLY THINKING ABOUT ME. 


NEVERTHELESS, ALLEN WENT INTO TOWN, SEARCHING FOR 
THE ADDRESS MOTHER HAD GIVEN HIM, 


"LET'S SEE...AFTER THREE BLOCKS, TURN LEFT..." 


WHILE LOOKING FOR THE BOOKSTORE TO THAT WAS A DI- 
STINGLISHED MARKER, HE SAW A FAMILIAR MAN WALKING 
ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE ROAD, 


IT WAS THE DOCTOR WHO HAD COME SEARCHING FOR RI- 
ZA IN THE CEMETERY LAST NIGHT. PERHAPS HE WAS RETU- 
RNING HOME AFTER SHOPPING, FOR HE WAS CARRYING A 
PAPER BAG IN HIS HAND. 


THE DOCTOR LOOKED THIS WAY AND THAT, APPARENTLY 
SEARCHING FOR SOMETHING AS HE HEADED TOWARDS A 
PUBLIC TELEPHONE. THE SUSPICIOUS BEHAVIOR BOTHERED 
ALLEN, SO HE NONCHALANTLY GOT CLOSER, 


ALLEN WALKED TOWARDS THE FRONT OF THE BOOKSTORE, 
WHICH WAS NEXT TO THE TELEPHONE, GRABBED A NEWS- 
PAPER AND TRIED NOT TO LOOK LIKE HE WAS STRAINING 
HIS EARS. 


"YEAH, IT’S ME. IT KNOW. THAT! T'LL MAKE SURE TO TRANS- 
FER YOU THE MONEY THROUGH MY BANK ACCOUNT BY THE 
DEADLINE!" 


THE DOCTOR SHOUTED INTO THE TELEPHONE RECEIVER WI- 
TH A DESPERATE LOOK ON HIS FACE, 
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ALLEN COULON’T IMAGINE THAT THIS FLUSTERED APPEA- 
RANCE BELONGED TO THE COMPOSED MAN HE HAD MET 
LAST NIGHT. 


IS HE IN DEBT? HE MUST BE TALKING TO HIS FINA- 
NCIER. 


QUIETLY, ALLEN LOWERED THE NEWSPAPER A BIT TO OB- 
SERVE THE SITUATION. 


AS IF HE WERE GETTING NERVOUS OR IRRITATED, THE O- 
OCTOR BEGAN TO TAP HIS FOOT ON THE GROUND, 


"I KNOW THAT! DAY AFTER TOMORROW, RIGHT? T AM G- 
OING TO GET SOME MONEY! YEAH, I'LL PAY YOU THE R- 
EST! $9 PLEASE, STOP COMING TO) THE HOSPITAL, GOT 
THAT?!" 


THE DOCTOR RUDELY HUNG LIP THE RECEIVER WITH A SM- 
ALL CLANG. 


HE GAVE A TIRED SIGH, 
"THAT OAMN USER..." 


THE DOCTOR MURMURED, IN A VOICE FILLED WITH BLOOD- 
CURDLING RESENTMENT, 


IT WAS COMPLETELY DIFFERENT FROM THE KIND VOICE HE 
HAD SPOKEN TO RIZA WITH YESTERDAY. 


WHAT THE? WHAT'S WITH THIS CHANGE IN HIM? 


MAYBE HE FELT ALLEN’S GAZE ON HIM THEN, BECAUSE THE 
DOCTOR SUDDENLY LOOKED IN HIS DIRECTION. 


ALLEN HASTILY LIFTED THE NEWSPAPER TO COVER HIS FACE. 


A SHORT TIME LATER, THE SOUND OF COINS BEING PUSHED 
INTO A SLOT WAS HEARD, 
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"HELLO...YES, IT’S ME. I’M EXTREMELY SORRY FOR INTRLI- 
DING SO MANY TIMES. YOU ARE BUSY AFTER ALL." 


AS THE DOCTOR HELD THE RECEIVER TO HIS EAR, HE BO- 
WED REPEATEDLY. 


MAYBE HE'S TALKING TO ANOTHER FINANCIER? IT 
MUST BE A REMARKABLY LARGE DEBT. 


THE DOCTOR APPEARED TO BE MORE ANXIOUS ABOUT THE 
PERSON HE WAS TALKING TO IN THIS-CALL THAN THE ONE 
BEFORE, BECAUSE SWEAT AROSE TO DRIP DOWN FROM 
HIS FACE. 

"IT'S ABOUT THAT CASE. T'VE KEPT YOU WAITING LONG 
ENOUGH, YES, TODAY, TODAY FOR SURE, T'LL BE ABLE TO 
PUT EVERYTHING IN ORDER. WHEN THE TIME COMES, I'LL 
CALL YOU RIGHT AWAY!" 


THE DOCTOR REPLACED THE RECEIVER, ANDO KICKED THE 
NEAREST WALL AS HARD AS HE COLILD. 


"OAMN IT; IT ‘S BECAUSE THAT RIZA IS BEING SO DAMN S- 
TUSBORN!" 


RIZAL? 


ALLEN ALMOST CRIED OUT LOUD UPON HEARING SUCH U- 
NEXPECTED WORDS. 


WHY DID HE SAY HER NAME? 


COULD RIZA BE THREATENING THE DOCTOR, FOR- 
CINE HIM TO LEND HEE MONEY? 


BUT SHE DION'T SEEM LIKE THAT KIND OF PERSON... 


COMPLETELY MYSTIFIED, ALLEN CONTINUED TOWARDS RI- 
ZA'S HOUSE. 
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RIZA’S HOUSE WAS SITUATED IN A RESIDENTIAL 
AREA THAT WAS SLIGHTLY SEPARATED FROM THE, 
CENTER OF THE TOWN. IT WAS AN OLD, COZY- 
LOOKING WOODEN HOUSE WITH AN ADORABLE R- 
ED ROOF. 


ALLEN WAS REALLY NERVOUS ABOUT VISITING THE 
HOUSE OF A. WOMAN WHO HE HAD JUST MET LAST 
EVENING. SHE HAD BEEN CRYING THEN, SO THE L- 
NPLEASANTNESS WAS DOUBLED. 

BUT I OUST CANT LEAVE HER ALONE. 


ALLEN TOOK A DEEP BREATH, AND KNOCKED ON T- 
HE DOOR. 


"yes™ 


RIZA, WHO WAS WEARING A SIMPLE DRESS, STUCK 
HER FACE OUT, 


AND SMILED, 


"AH, THE MONK FROM YESTERDAY...ALLEN-SAN, 
WASN'T IT?" 


SO SHE REMEMBERED HIM, ALLEN SIGHED IN RELIEF. 
"I'M SORRY FOR MY LINEXPECTED VISIT. I WAS S- 
TILL A BIT CONCERNED ABOUT WHAT HAPPENED 
YESTERDAY..." 


"I SEE. I'M SORRY FOR MAKING YOU Worry." 


RIZA SMILED SWEETLY. HER EYES WERE STILL SLIGHTLY 
RED, BUT THERE WAS NO ANGUISH BEHIND HER SMILE. 


"AH, COME IN IF YOU'O LIKE. YOU HAVE GOOD TIMING, T 
WAS OUST THINKING OF PUTTING ON SOME TEA." 


"I SEE. OKAY, I'LL TAKE YOU UP ON THAT...ANO, UM...HERE." 


ALLEN GAVE HER THE BOUQUET THAT BARBA HAD MADE 
FOR HIM. IT WAS FULL OF ROSES TOUCHED WITH A LIGHT 
PINK COLOR. BARBA HIMSELF HAD PROUDLY RAISED THE 
FLOWERS IN HIS PRIVATE GARDEN. 


"WOW, THANK YOU. THEY" RE VERY PRETTY. IT'LL PUT THEM 

IN A VASE RIGHT AWAY." 

ALLEN’S HEART FELT A PINPRICK OF PAIN AS RIZA SMILED 

INNOCENTLY AT HIM. ALTHOUGH HE WAS GIVEN NO OTHER 

erag AT THE TIME, HE HAD LIED TO HER ABOLIT BEING A 
ONK. 


WHEN HE ENTERED THE HOUSE, THE DELICIOUS SCENT OF 
TEA TICKLED HIS NOSE. 


"PLEASE, HAVE A SEAT AT THE TAGLE. IT'LL HAVE EVERYTH- 
ING READY SOON." 


"OKAY." 


AS RIZA BROUGHT OUT TEACLIPS FROM A CUPBOARD, AL- 
LEN SAT DOWN ON A CHAIR, 


TRYING TO KEEP HIMSELF OCCUPIED, ALLEN LOOKED ARr- 
OUND THE ROOM. THE CURTAINS AND TABLECLOTH WERE 
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A LIGHT CREAM COLOR, IT MADE THE ROOM LOOK CALM 
ANDO BRIGHT, WHICH FIT RIZA’S IMAGE VERY WELL. 


WHEN HE LOOKED MORE CLOSELY, HE COULO SEE THAT 
THE WINDOWS WERE POLISHED TO MIRROR-LIKE PERFE- 
CTION. ALSO, THERE WASN'T EVEN A SPECK OF OUST ON 
THE FLOOR. 


"YOU HAVE A LOVELY HOUSE." 

"THANK YOU." 

QUST THEN, ALLEN NOTICED THAT IN THE OTHERWISE SP- 
OTLESS ROOM, THE TABLECLOTH HAD TRANSPARENT DOT- 
SHAPED STAINS, AND A BALLED-LIP HANDKERCHIEF. 


SHE WAS REMEMBERING HEP LOVER AND CRYING 
ALONE AGAIN? 


ALLEN GAZED SADLY AT RIZA AS HE WATCHED HER FILL A 
POT WITH HOT WATER, 


HE THEN NOTICED A ROW. OF FRAMED PHOTOGRAPHS 
DECORATING A SHELF, IN THE PHOTO CLOSEST TO HIS. 
SIDE, A YOUNG MAN LYING ON TOP OF A BED IN HIS PA- 
JAMAS WAS SNUGGELING WITH RIZA, 

"HE LOOKS WORN OUT, DOESN'T HE?" 


ALLEN JUMPED IN HIS SEAT, STARTLED, RIZA HAD APPEA- 
RED AT HIS SIDE, HOLDING A TRAY. 


"AT THAT TIME, HE COULD. LONGER GET LIP FROM BED..." 


SO THE YOLING MAN IN THIS PHOTOGRAPH IS THE 
OWNER OF THAT GRAVE, 
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RIZA GENTLY PLACED THE CUPS OF TEA ON THE TABLE 
BEFORE SHE SAT DOWN OPPOSITE ALLEN. 


"I'M REALLY SORRY ABOLIT LAST NIGHT." 
"NO, I'M SORRY TOO. I SPOKE TO YOU OUT OF THE BL- 
ue..." 


ALLEN REMEMBERED SEEING THE OOCTOR’S TROUBLED 
APPEARANCE EARLIER IN THE DAY, 


"BY THE WAY, WHAT KIND OF RELATIONSHIP DO YOU HAVE 
WITH THAT DOCTOR? HE WAS EXTREMELY CORDIAL TO 
you." 


"THE TRUTH IS, I’M A NURSE...AND HE’S THE DOCTOR AT 
THE HOSPITAL T’M WORKING IN RIGHT NOW. T...EVER SINCE 
IT LOST “HIM”, IT’S BEEN HARD RECOVERING FROM THE G- 
RIEF. THE DOCTOR SAID IT WAS AN ILLNESS OF THE HEART, 
AND HE WOULD GIVE ME COUNSELING." 


"IS THAT SO..." 


THE DOCTOR'S OVERPROTECTIVE SPEECH AND CONDUCT 
LAST NIGHT CAME TO HIS MIND. 


"U-UM...IS YOUR COUNSELING EXPENSIVE?" 

THE DOCTOR HAD TALKED AS IF THERE WAS A LARGE A- 
MOUNT OF MONEY THAT WOULD SOON COME INTO HIS 
POSSESSION. HE HAD ALSO MENTIONED RIZA’S NAME, AS 
IF SHE WAS CONNECTED TO THIS EVENT. 


RIZA LOOKED AT HIM BLANKLY, 
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"EHP NO, HE TOLO ME HE DION’T NEED MONEY. HE ONLY 
SAID I SHOULD DO MY BEST TO CONTINUE MY WORK." 


"I SEE, SO, UMM...1S THAT DOCTOR REQUESTING LOANS 
FROM YOUP” 


"OH NO, HE WOLILON’T. I DON'T HAVE ANY RELATIVES, SO 
I HAVE TO USE ALL MY POWER TO MAKE A LIVING ON MY 
OWN. UM, ALLEN-SAN, COULD YOU POSSIBLY HAVE HEARD 
THE RUMORS ABOUT THE HOSPITAL?" 


"YUHD" 


"THE HOSPITAL HASN'T BEEN INOER GOOD MANAGEMENT 
LATELY, SO THERE'S BEEN A RUMOR THAT IT'LL GO BAN- 
KRUPT. IT ASKED THE DOCTOR AND HE TOLD ME THAT EV- 
ERYTHING WAS FINE, BUT T’M STILL CONCERNED ABOUT IT." 


"AH, UMMM... THAT'S NOT IT. I'M SORRY FOR ASKING SUCH 
STRANGE THINGS." 


ALLEN LAUGHED DECEPTIVELY. 


THE RUMOR THAT THE HOSPITAL'S MANAGEMENT IS IN O- 
ANGER MAY BE TRUE. IF THAT'S SO, IT MAKES SENSE THAT 
THE DOCTOR IS TAKING OUT LOANS, AND THAT HE'S NOT. 
USING THE HOSPITAL PHONE FOR THESE TRANSACTIONS, 
BUT A PUBLIC ONE. 


BUT WHY DID HE MENTION PIZA’S NAME? IT SEEMS 
LIKE SHE KNOWS NOTHING. 
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I GUESS ILL ASK MOTHEP ABOUT IT LATER. IVE 
GOT TO FOCUS ON RIZA FOR NOW. 


"WHERE DID YOU MEET YOUR SWEETHEART" 


"IT WAS AT THE HOSPITAL WHERE I WORKED. WHEN T BE- 
GAN WORKING AS A NURSE, HE - LENNY, WAS ALREADY 
HOSPITALIZED, IN THE BEGINNING, WE WERE STRICTLY IN A 
NURSE AND PATIENT RELATIONSHIP, BUT GRADUALLY WE 
GREW ATTRACTED TO ONE ANOTHER..." 


RIZA ROSE AND TOOK A PHOTOGRAPH OFF THE SHELF, A- 
LLEN ALSO STOOD UP TO GAZE AT THE PICTURE WITH RIZA. 


"LENNY WAS STILL 31 YEARS OLD, BUT IT WAS SURPRISING 
HOW QUIETLY HE HAD ACCEPTED HIS FATE. WHEN SOMEO- 
NE IS. TOLD THAT THEY ONLY HAVE A SHORT TIME LEFT TO 
LIVE, THERE ISN'T A PERSON IN THE WORLO WHO WOLLON'T 
FEEL SOME SORT OF. FEAR IN THEIe HEARTS, EVEN FOR ME... 
WHEN WORDS WERE THROWN AT ME, I WOULO BE HURT, B- 
UT HE ALWAYS REMAINED SELF-POSSESSED, HE EVEN EN- 
COURAGED ME WHEN I BECAME DEPRESSED BECAUSE OF 
UNFAMILIAR WORK..." 


"EVEN THOUGH HIS BODY HAD WEAKENED, HIS HEART RE- 
MAINEO STRONG..." 


RIZA NODDED HER HEAD SOFTLY IN ASSENT. 


ALLEN TOOK THE PHOTOGRAPH THAT WAS NEXT TO THE 
PREVIOUS ONE, BESIDES PIZA ANO HER LOVER, THERE WAS 
ANOTHER YOUNG WOMAN WITH CHESTNUT-COLORED HAIR. 
SHE HAD A LOVELY SMILE. 


$0145@ D.Gray-man teirsowne @ 


"WHO IS THIS PERSON? YOUR OLDER SISTER?" 


"NO, THAT'S SARA. SHE'S ALSO A NURSE, AND MY SENIOR. 
SINCE SHE HAD ALWAYS WATCHED OVER THE TWO OF LS, 
SARA'S VERY WORRIED ABOUT ME RIGHT NOW...EVEN TH- 
OUGH SHE LOST A LOVER HERSELF TWO MONTHS AGO," 


"HUH? REALLY/?" 


"YES, HE WAS A SHOES CRAFTSMAN NAMED RICHARD-SAN, 
WHEN HE LEFT TOWN FOR BUSINESS, HE WAS RUIN OVER BY 
AN OUT OF CONTROL CARRIAGE.” 


TEARS BEGAN TO WELL LP IN RIZA'S EYES, 


"HE WAS AN INCREDIBLY NICE PERSON; RICHARD-SAN AND 
SARA MADE A WONDERFUL COUPLE. HE AND I GOT ALONG 
TOGETHER AS WELL, SO THE THREE OF US WOULD OFTEN 
GO TOGETHER FOR FUN.” 


"SO...SARA-SAN ISN'T THE ONLY ONE WHO HAS BEEN HA- 
VING A HARD TIME DEALING WITH RICHARD-SAN’S DEATH, 
RIZA-SAN..." 


SHE WAS MOURNING NOT ONLY FOR HE SWEET- 
HEART, BUT FOR HER FRIEND. AFTER. CONTINUING LIKE THIS... 


IN THIS SITUATION, ANYONE WOULD BEGIN TO FEEL 
DEFEATED. 


"T’M...STILL OKAY. EVER SINCE WE STARTED GOING OUT, T 
RESIGNED MYSELF TO THE FACT THAT I WOULO SOON HAVE 
TO PART WITH LENNY. BUT, SARA'S SITUATION WAS DIFFE- 
RENT. SHE SUDDENLY LOST SOMEONE WHO SHE COULO H- 
AVE SPENT THE REST OF HER LIFE WITH... CAN'T IMAGINE... 
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HOW HARD IT MUST BE FOR HER." 
ALLEN QUIETLY HANDED HER HIS HANDKERCHIEF. 
"I'M SORRY. I’M ALWAYS CRYING IN FRONT OF YOU." 


"IT'S BETTER TO CRY WHEN YOU WANT TO CRY. DON'T W- 
ORRY ABOUT THE HANDKERCHIEF, I HAVE SEVERAL." 


LOOKING AT THE FRESH HANDKERCHIEF, RIZA SMILED, 


"OH YES. YOU WERE ABOUT TO SAY SOMETHING YESTER- 
DAY, WEREN'T YOU?" 


"HUHP" 
"WHEN YOU SAID, ‘I PLANNED TO ACCEPT HIS OEATH IN THE 
BEGINNING, BUT...” WERE YOU GOING TO SAY SOMETHING 


MORE? BECAUSE, UM...T'LL LISTEN TO WHATEVER YOL HAVE 
We SAY, T MIGHT BE ABLE TO COMFORT YOU IF YOU TOLO 
é." 


RIZA’S FACE BECAME DISTORTED AND TEARS BEGAN TO 
SPILL FROM HER EYES ONCE AGAIN. 

",.I CAN'T TELL YOU..." 

"WHY NOT? TRY ME!" 


HOWEVER, RIZA TURNED AWAY FROM ALLEN, AND LOOKED 
DOWNWARDS IN ORDER TO HIDE HER EYES. 


HER SLENDER HANDS TIGHTLY CLENCHED HER SKIRT. 
"I..WANT TO SEE HIM." 
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HER VOICE SOUNDED AS IF IT WERE BEING WRUNG FROM 
HER THROAT, 


TEARS ORIPPED ONTO THE FLOOR, 


BEING UNABLE TO FIND ANY SOOTHING WORDS TO SAY 
TO HER, ALLEN COULD ONLY WATCH RIZA. 


"I'M SORRY...T'M ACTING LIKE THIS EVEN THOLIGH YOU W- 
ERE WORRIED ABOUT ME ANO CAME ALL THIS WAY." 


WIPING HER FACE, RIZA FINALLY LIFTED HER HEAD. 
"NO, IT’S MY FAULT. T WAS BEING PLISHY..." 


DOES SHE STAY LIKE THIS ALL DAY LONG, REMEMBERING 
HER LOST LOVE AND DROWNING IN HER TEARS ALONE? 


IF SHE STAYS LIKE THS...ITLL BE TOO PAINFUL. 


", RIZA-SAN, OQ YOU HAVE ANY BLISINESS TO TAKE C- 
ARE OF TODAY?" 


"NOT REALLY...I HAVE A MEDICAL EXAM APPOINTMENT 

WITH THE DOCTOR IN THE EVENING, BUT NOTHING ELSE 

UNTIL THEN..." 

"THEN, WILL YOU GIVE ME A TOUR OF THE TOWN?" 

"HUHP" 

RIZA WAS BEWILDERED BY THE SUDDEN PROPOSAL. 

DURING PAINFUL TIMES, YOU'VE GOT TO GO OUT- 

oe AND GET A CHANGE OF SCENERY TO CHANGE YOU 

OOD. 


JUST LIKE WHEN MY MASTEP TOOK ME TO MOTHE- 
2S PLACE BACK THEN. 


ALLEN CONTINUED, 
"U-UIM...T CAME ALL THE WAY FROM INDIA TO ENGLAND." 
"INDIA? YOU LIVED THAT FAR, AWAY?" 
RIZA'S EYES GREW WIDE IN SLIRPRISE. 
"YES...IT WAS FAR." 

WHENEVER I THINK ABOUT THE LONG JOURNEY I 
HAD TO ENDURE, I CAN FEEL THE CORNERS OF MY EYES 
GROW HOT... 

NO WAIT, I DON’T CARE ABOUT THAT PIEHT NOW! 


"I WANT TO BE GET FAMILIARIZED WITH THIS TOWN, SO T 
WAS WONDERING IF YOU COULO SHOW ME AROUND." 


"L...GEE, VERY WELL." 


ALTHOUGH SHE APPEARED SLIGHTLY PLIZZLED, RIZA BOW- 
€D HER HEAD IN ASSENT, 


"WAH, THAT'S GREAT! THANK YOU VERY MUCH!" 


AS ALLEN ENTHUSIASTICALLY BOWED TO HER, RIZA’S SM- 
ILING FACE RETURNED, 


"IS THERE SOME PLACE YOU WANT TO GO, OR SOMETHING 
YOU WANT TO SEE?" 


"UMMM, WELL, LET ME THINK,.," 


JUST THEN, A LOW RUMBLING SOUND RESOUNDED THRO- 
UGH THE ROOM, 
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"OH MY, EVEN THOLIGH IT’S SUCH LOVELY WEATHER OUTSI- 
OE... COULO IT BE THUNDER?" 


RIZA LOOKED OUTSIDE THE WINDOW DOUBTFLULLY, 
ALLEN’S FACE TURNED BRIGHT RED. 

“TM SORRY. THAT WAS MY STOMACH." 

"O-OH My.,.SILLY ME." 


RIZA PRESSED A HAND OVER HER MOUTH HASTILY TO REP- 
RESS A GRIN, 


"UMM...FIRST I'LL BE HAPPY IF YOU. COULD SHOW ME THE 
NEAREST STORE THAT SELLS ANYTHING DELICIOUS..." 


"VERY WELL, HOW ABOUT WE GO TO THE SHOPPING DISTR- 
ICT THAT'S IN FRONT OF THE TRAIN STATION?" 


SO THE TWO LEFT THE HOUSE AND HEADED TOWARDS THE 
SHOPPING DISTRICT. 


"THERE IS AN AMAZINGLY DELICIOUS BAKERY THERE. I THINK 
THE BREAD WILL BE FRESH-BAKED THIS TIME OF DAY." 


"THAT SOUNDS NICE! LET'S GO, LET'S HURRY THERE!" 
ALLEN PLIRPOSELY SPOKE IN A BRIGHT TONE. 


ONCE THEY REACHED THE STONE PAVED ROAD OF THE SHO- 
PPING DISTRICT, RIZA POINTED WITH A FINGER. 


"IT'S THE STORE WITH THE RED- AND WHITE-STRIPED EAVES." 
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AS THEY APPROACHED IT, A SIGN IMITATING THE SHAPE OF 
BREAD APPEARED. "BEN’S BAKERY" WAS WRITTEN ON IT. 


"THE OWNEP BEN-SAN STUDIED IN LONOON, SO HE’S ABLE 
TO MAKE THESE HEAVENLY TASTING BREAD AND SCONES." 


AS THEY OPENED THE DOOR ANDO ENTERED, THEY WERE 
GREETED WITH A DELICIOUSLY FRAGRANT SMELL. 


ALLEN’S EYES WERE IMMEDIATELY ORAWN TO THE SHELVES 
OF BREAD LINED LIP AND ARRANGED NEATLY TOGETHER, 


"WHICH WOULD YOU LIKE?" 
"UMMM...LET'S SEE..." 

“ALL OF THEM*..BUT OF COURSE I CAN'T SAY THAT, 
EVEN THOUGH EVEPY ONE OF THEM LOOKS SO GOOD, I 
THINK I’M GOING TO HAVE A HARD TIME CHOOSING. 
"OO YOU RECOMMEND ANYTHING?" 


"YES, WELL, YOU.DO SEEM VERY HUNGRY. HOW ABOUT SA- 
NOWICHES® THERE’S CHICKEN, CHEESE, AND HAM 


"SANOWICHES WERE FIRST CREATED IN BRITAIN, WEREN'T 
THEY? IT'LL BE A PLEASURE." 


"YOU'RE RIGHT. SINCE YOU'VE COME ALL THE WAY TO BRI- 
TAIN, YOU SHOULD EAT OUR SPECIALTY FOODS, AH, THEN, 
HOW ABOUT SOME SCONES TOO? HAVE YOU EVER EATEN 
ONE?" 
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"NO. WHAT IS THAT?" 


THE FICST TIME I CAME HEPE, I WASN'T ABLE TO 
EAT SUCH STYLISH THINGS... 


"IT'S A BAKED PASTRY WHERE THE OLITSIDE IS BROWNED, 
BUT THE INSIDE IS PUFFY AND SWEET. IT’S A TYPICAL Be- 
ITISH SWEET." 


"WAAH, THOSE SOUND NICE! AH, THEY SELL JAM HERE T- 
OO, DON'T THEY?" 


BOTTLES, OF JAM, IN VIVID SHADES OF RED, ORANGE, AND 
DEEP PLIRPLE WERE LINED iP NEATLY ON THE SHELVES. T- 
HEIR COLLECTIVE BRIGHT COLORS LOOKED LIKE FLOWERS 
IN BLOOM. JUST BY LOOKING AT THEM, ONE FELT HAPPIER. 
AS IF RIZA HERSELF FELT SO, HER VOICE BECAME BRIGHT- 
ER. 


"ALL OF THESE ARE MADE FROM FRESH LOCAL FRUITS. LE- 
T'S SEE...A BERRY-FILLED TASTE WOULD GO WELL WITH 
SCONES, ALSO, WHEN YOU ADD CLOTTED CREAM, IT TAS- 
TES THE BEST!" 


"WHAT IS ‘CLOTTED CREAM’? 

ALLEN ASKED, HAVING NEVER HEARD THESE WORDS BEFORE. 
"I GUESS IT’S EASIER TO THINK OF IT AS BUTTER THAT'S LIKE 
WHIPPED CREAM? YOU PUT IT ON A FRESH-BAKED CRUNCHY 

SCONE WITH JAM, ANDO EAT IT THAT WAY," 

ALLEN COULD FEEL HIS MOUTH BEGINNING TO WATER. EVEN 


IN HIS IMAGINATION, IT SEEMED DELICIOUS, I WANT TO TASTE 
IT SOON’ 
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"WELCOME RIZA! WHAT A LOVELY COMPANION YOU HAVE 
WITH YOU TODAY." 


A BEAUTIFUL WOMAN WEARING A LACE CAP AND RED-STR- 
IPED APRON SMILED AT THEM FROM BEHIND THE COUNTER. 


"THIS 1S NANCY, BEN’S MISTRESS. NANCY, THIS IS A NEW 
MONK OF THE CHURCH, ALLEN-SAN." 


"NICE TO MEET YOU." 

NANCY APPEARED TO BE THE SAME AGE AS RIZA, HER CH- 

EEKS WERE FLUSHED RED AS IF TO SYMBOLIZE HER HAP- 

PINESS, 

"YOU'RE NOT WITH SARA TODAY?" 

"NO, SARA HAD WORK." 

"IT MUST BE ROUGH, THE WORK OF A NURSE, I THINK YOU 

AND SARA HAVE DONE ENOUGH ALREADY, THAT DOCTOR 

IS ANOTHER STORY, ESPECIALLY COMPARED TO YOU TWO." 
I WONDE? WHAT'S WEONG WITH THE DOCTOR. COME 

TO THINK OF IT, HE WAS HOLDING A PAPER BAG. DID HE BLIY 

SOMETHING FROM THIS STORE BEFORE MAKING THAT TEL- 

EPHONE CALL? 

ALLEN WAITED FOR NANCY TO CONTINUE TALKING. 


"I.OON’T KNOW WHY HE WAS SO IRRITABLE, BUT T WISH HE'D 
STOP BEING SO DISAGREEABLE TOWARDS THE CHILDREN." 
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"WHAT HAPPENED?" 


"THIS MORNING, HE CAME LIKE ALWAYS TO BUY SOME BR- 
EAD, AT SOME POINT, DANNY FROM NEXT DOOR COLLIDED 
INTO HIS LEG, THE DOCTOR ROARED AT HIM, SAYING ‘YOLL 
DAMN BRAT! YOU OIRTIEO MY CLOTHES, NOW THEY’PE eLI- 
INEO! T Felt SO SORRY FOR DANNY. HE’S ONLY FIVE YE- 
ARS OLD!" 


"I’M SORRY..." 


AS RIZA LOOKED DOWN, NANCY'S TONE BECAME A BIT PA- 
NICKED, 


"IT’S NOT SOMETHING YOU SHOULD APOLOGIZE FOR! IT'S 
OUST, EVEN IF IT WAS ONLY FOR AN INSTANT, HE’S STILL A 
DOCTOR. T'D LIKE HIM TO BE A MORE VIRTUOUS PERSON. BY 
THE WAY, WHAT'S YOUR ORDER?" 

"SCONES AND BLACK CURRANT JAM WITH SOME CLOTTED 
CREAM, ANO COULD YOU WRAP LIP THREE KINDS OF SAND- 
WICHES FOR US?" 


"THANK YOU FOR YOUR ORDER. TLL GIVE YOU A CRANBERRY 
SCONE AS A BONUS, OKAY?" 


"OH, THANK YOU." 
"NOT YOU, T MEANT FOR THIS NEW BOY HERE." 


NANCY WINKEO MISCHIEVOUSLY AT ALLEN, WHO SUDDENLY 
FELT VERY NERVOUS, 


ONCE THEY LEFT THE STORE, RIZA GRINNED WIDELY AT HIM, 
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"ALLEN-KUN, YOU'RE SO POPLAR." 
"WHA-WHAT ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT?!" 
RIZA GIGGLED AS SHE WATCHED ALLEN PANIC. 


"NANCY HAS SUCH HIGH STANDARDS; SHE WOULON’T EVEN 
BOTHER TO LOOK TWICE AT THE COUNTLESS MEN WHO TRY 
TO PROPOSE TO HER. EVEN BEN, HE HAD TO PRESENT HER 
WITH SOME BREAD AND A ROSE EVERY DAY FOR A MON- 
TH BEFORE SHE ACCEPTED A DATE FROM HIM, BUT, AFTER 
JUST ONE GLANCE, YOU'VE WON HER HEART ALLEN-KUN. 
IF BEN KNEW, HE’D MAKE A MAJOR LiPROAR." 


"N-NO WAY, UM...UMMM, WHAT SHOULO T 00?!" 


IT WASN'T LONG BEFORE THE FLUSTERED ALLEN REALIZED 
THAT RIZA WAS TRYING TO HOLO BACK HER LALIGHTER. 


".. WERE YOU TEASING ME?" 


"YES, WELL, IT IS TRUE THAT NANCY HAS TAKEN A LIKING 
TO YOU, ALLEN-KUN," 


ALLEN THEN NOTICED THAT AT SOME POINT OURING THE 
DAY, RIZA HAD STARTED TO ADDRESS HIM IN A COMFOR- 
TABLE, INFORMAL TONE, TALKING WITH HIM AS IF THEY 
WERE FRIENDS. 


IT SEEMS SHE HAS STARTED TO RELAX. IT WAS A GOOD 
IDEA TO TAKE THE INITIATIVE ANDO INVITE HEe OUTSIDE AF- 
TER ALL. 

"SANOWICHES AND SCONES, HLIH..?" 


RIZA LOOKED AS IF SHE WERE CONSIDERING SOMETHING. 
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"WHAT'S WRONG?" 

"WELL, IT'S THIS COMBINATION. SINCE THIS ISA SPECIAL 
EVENT, I WAS WONDERING IF WE SHOULD HAVE SOME AF- 
TERNOON TEA." 

"WHAT IS THIS, ‘AFTERNOON TEA’?" 


"IT'S AN EVENT WHERE YOU PASS THE AFTERNOON SLO- 
WLY, ENJOYING TEA AND A LIGHT MEAL." 


itey AHay SOUNDS ELEGANT, I'D LIKE TO DO THAT VERY 
LUCH!" 


"REALLY? THEN WE'LL NEED TEA. LET’S GO TO THE TEA SH- 
op." 


"THERE'S A STORE THAT SPECIALIZES IN SELLING TEA?" 

"OF COURSE! THIS IS BRITAIN, THE ORIGINAL HOME OF TEA." 
RIZA’S CHEERFUL MOOD MADE ALLEN ENJOY HIMSELF AS 
WELL, HER SMILING FACE WAS MUCH BETTER THAN HER TEAR- 
STREAKED ONE. 


"I'M SO GLAD, IT’S BEEN QUITE AWHILE SINCE I'VE HAD AF- 
TERNOON TEA." 


"IS THAT SO?" 

"YES, J ALWAYS USED TO SHARE IT WITH SARA AND RICH- 
Aro..." 

RIZA TRAILED OFF, SHE MUST VE NEVER HAD THE CHANCE TO 
HOLO A TEA PARTY SINCE RICHARD WAS KILLED IN THE ACCI- 
CENT. 


"WHAT KINO OF TEA WOLILO YOU LIKE? ASSAM? OR PERHAPS 
OARJEELING>" 


"I HAVE NO IDEA. TLL LET YOU CHOOSE FOR ME." 
"OKAY, LET'S HAVE ASSAM MILK TEA." 


ONCE THEY ENTERED THE TEA STORE A MASSIVE LADY, T- 
HAT REMINDED ONE FAINTLY OF A BARREL, EXTENDED BO- 
TH HER HANDS TOWARDS THEM IN GREETING. 


"OH RIZA. YOU'VE BROUGHT ALONG ANOTHER CUTE BOY. 
YOUR BOYFRIEND?" 


THE LADY LAUGHED, 


"OH STOP THAT. HE'S A NEW MONK OF THE CHURCH. COULD 
YOU MAKE ASSAM MILK TEA FOR TWO, ANDO PUT IT IN A 
POT FOR US?" 


"HMM, A MONK ARE YOUP ANO A REALLY THIN ONE AT TH- 
AT. YOU SHOULD EAT MORE! FOR MEN, THEIR BODIES ARE 
THEIR CAPITAL. ANO RIZA, WE'VE GOT TO GET SOME MORE 
MEAT ON YOU. HERE, TAKE THIS." 


ALONG WITH THE POT, THE LADY LAID DOWN A LARGE BLI- 
NOLE ON THE COUNTER WITH A THUD, 


"IT'S ROAST BEEF. WE WERE PLANNING TO FINISH IT IN ONE 
SITTING, BUT WE DRANK TOO MUCH YESTERDAY, NOW WE 
CAN'T STAND EATING ANY MORE." 


"THANK YOU, BUT WE'VE ALPEADY BOUGHT PLENTY OF SC- 
ONES ANO SANOWICHES, WE WOLLON’T BE ABLE TO FINISH 
THIS BETWEEN TWO PEOPLE." 
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"I HUMBLY ACCEPT." 
ALLEN FLASHED A SMILE. 
"HUH" 


AFTER ALLEN SPOKE THOSE WORDS, RIZA TURNED TO ST- 
ARE AT HIM IN SURPRISE. 


"BUT ALLEN-KLIN, THIS IS SUCH A LARGE ROAST BEEF, I'M 
NOT EVEN SURE IF WE'LL BE ABLE TO FINISH OFF THE SC- 
ONES..." 


"IT’S ALL RIGHT. THERE'S ABSOLUTELY NO PROBLEM. EVEN 
THOUGH T LOOK LIKE THIS, I’M PRETTY GLUTTONOUS." 


THE LADY HEARTILY SLAPPED HER STOMACH AND LAUGHED, 


"WHAT A FUNNY CHILO. T LIKE YOU! I’M LOOKING FORWARD 
TO SUNDAY’S MASS!" 


AS SHE HELD OUT THE POT, THE LADY, SUDDENLY SERIOUS, 


TURNED TOWARDS RIZA, 
"SPEAKING OF WHICH, IS SARA DOING ALL RIGHT?" 
"YES, WHY?" 


"WELL, IT/S JUST THAT EVER SINCE RICHARD DIED, SHE HASN'T 
COME TO OUR STORE ONCE. SHE LIKES OUR EARL GREY, SO 


SHE LISED TO PASS BY ONCE A WEEK..." 


"WHEN T GO TO THE HOSPITAL IN THE EVENING, T'LL ASK HER 


ABOUT IT." 
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"WILL YOUP THEN PLEASE, GIVE THIS TO HER AS WELL." 


THE LADY PUT A TEABAG INTO A PAPER BAG, AND HANDED 
IT OVER TO RIZA. 


THE LOOK SHE GAVE RIZA WAS GENTLE, LIKE A MOTHER'S, 


"DELICIOUS TEA CAN HEAL THE HEART. IT WOULD BE GREAT 
IF OUR TEA COULD DO SO FOR HER SAKE AS WELL." 


"THANK YOU. I'M SURE SARA WILL BE DELIGHTED." 

RIZA HELO THE POT AND PAPER BAG WITH CARE. 

"ENJOY!" 

SMILING BACK AT THE LADY, THE TWO LEFT THE STORE. 
"THIS PLACE IS NICE." 

"YOU THINK SO?" 

TSfe DERE As NN, Rena Sao ees NB 
UTIFUL WOMEN." 

RIZA BURST INTO LAUGHTER AT ALLEN’S WORDS. 

"IF THE LADY IN THE SHOP HAD HEARD YOU SAY THAT, SHE 


WOULD HAVE MADE ENOUGH TEA FOR YOU TO CARRY AW- 
AY IN A BARREL." 
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AS THEY LEFT THE SHOPPING DISTRICT AND ARRIVED IN THE 
OUTSKIRTS OF THE CITY, RIZA TURNED DOWN A LANE LINED 
WITH SHRUBS. 


"IT'S QUITE A CLIMB, WILL YOU BE ALL RIGHT?" 


"YES, BUT WHAT ABOUT YOU, RIZA— SAN? SHALL T CARRY 
SOME BAGS FOR YOU?" 


"I MIGHT LOOK FRAIL, BUT I’M STILL A NURSE, I'VE LIFTEO 
BED-RIODEN PATIENTS BEFORE, SO I HAVE PLENTY OF ARM 
STRENGTH AND STAMINA." 


AFTER CLIMBING UP THE PATH FOR A LITTLE WHILE, THEY 
REACHED THE TOP OF A HIGH HILL. 


"WOW..." 
FROM THEIR VANTAGE POINT, HE COLILD CLEARLY SEE THE 
GENTLY-SLOPING GREEN HILLS AND THE PASTURES SPREAD 
TOWARDS THE HORIZON. 


THERE WAS ALSO A WONDERFUL FRESH WIND THAT TEASED 
HIS HAIR, 


"FEELS GOOD, DOESN'T IT?" 

"YES, VERY." 

"I USED TO COME HERE OFTEN WITH SARA AND RICHARD... 
T WANTED TO @RING LENNY WITH US, BUT HE WASN'T AL- 
LOWED TO LEAVE THE HOSPITAL ROOM." 

IN THE SILENCE, RIZA’S VOICE GREW CHOKED, 

“IN THE SPRING, THERE WOULD BE RAPE BLOSSOMS eLO- 
OMING IN ABUNDANCE. IT LOOKED LIKE SOMEONE HAD 


SPREAD OUT A YELLOW CARPET, WHEN SUMMER APPROA- 
CHED, THE GREEN COLOR OF THE 
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GRASSES AND LEAVES WOULD INTENSIFY. ANO THEN, THE 
TASSEL FLOWERS, THE THISTLE FLOWERS, AND THE BRITI- 
SH YELLOWHEADS. WOULD BLOOM, LENDING THEIR VIVIO 
COLORS...” 


RIZA PLUCKED A BLOOMING PLIRPLE FLOWER NEARBY. 
"ISN'T IT BEAUTIFUL? THIS IS CALLEO A BLUEBELL." 

"T See." 

"WHENEVER T CAME HERE, I BROUGHT BACK FLOWERS FOR 
LENNY AS A SOUVENIR. SINCE HE WAS CONFINED TO HIS. 
HOSPITAL ROOM, I WANTED HIM FEEL THE CHANGING SE- 
ASONS AND OUTSIDE AIR AS WELL." 


THE WIND SUDDENLY BLEW IN A GREAT GUST, MAKING THE 
VIEW BELOW APPEAR TO BE A ROLLING GREEN CARPET. 


OH, IT REALLY IS LIKE A GREEN OCEAN. 
IT WAS BEAUTIFUL, A SCENE THAT COULD SURELY MOVE 
THE HEART. IT WANT TO SHOW THIS TO THE PEPSON MOST 
PRECIOUS TO ME. 

MANA... 


"IZA, Ve LOST AN IMPORTANT PERSON OF MY OWN BE- 
FORE." 


ALLEN SUODENLY BROUGHT LP OUT OF NOWHERE. 


RIZA TURNED TO LOOK INTENTLY AT HIM WITH HER BROWN 
EYES, WHICH APPEARED TO BE FULL OF WISDOM, 


"HIS NAME WAS MANA, HE WAS MY FATHER, HE ADOPTED 
ME. I... WHEN I WAS YOUNG, IT WAS ABANDONED BY MY 
PARENTS, MANA PICKED ME LP." 
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"ALTHOUGH WE WEREN'T RELATED 8Y BLOOD, HE RAISED 
ME, AND LOVED ME. HE’S THE PERSON WHO'S MOST PRE- 
CIOUS TO ME, AND NO ONE CAN REPLACE HIM, WHEN HE 
OIEO, I COULON'T EAT, I'COULON’T SLEEP. I WAS LIKE A 
DOLL, A DOLL THAT COULD ONLY SHED TEARS. I ALSO FO- 
OLISHLY WISHED TO BRING HIM BACK TO LIFE." 


AS A REWARD FOR THAT WISH, I RECEIVED A CURSE. 
ALLEN GENTLY PLACED A HAND OVER HIS LEFT EYE. 
"\..HOW DID YOU GET BACK ON YOLIR FEET?" 

RIZA ASKED TIMIOLY. 


"THERE WAS A PERSON WHO OFFERED HIS HAND TO ME, 
AND POINTED ME DOWN THE RIGHT ROAD." 


ry EXORCIST'S FACE FRAMED WITH RED HAIR CAME TO HIS 
INO. 


[WON'T YOU BECOME AN EXORCIST?] 


EVE SINCE THAT DAY, IT REGAINED MY PURPOSE AND 
FOCUSED INTENTLY HPON IT. AND BEFORE I KNEW IT, I WAS 
ABLE TO LAUGH ONCE AGAIN. 


"IT'S STILL HARD FOR ME WHEN I REMEMBER THINGS ABOUT 
MANA, BUT AT THE SAME TIME, T’M HAPPY, WE WERE ABLE 
TO CREATE PLEASANT MEMORIES. ALTHOLIGH HE'S DEAD, T 
CAN FEEL: HIM STILL SUPPORTING ME, EVEN TODAY, THAT'S 
WHY T CAN STILL LAUGH. THAT’S WHY T CAN STILL LIVE." 
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